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OUJ OP THB OIiDIXART.READING FOR SUNDAY.TOMSSOoST. the leaves And mud froa the bottom. . He
takes thib ashore, dumps tbe accumula-
tion, and scatters it about. The bugs will
immediately begin to crawl out, when they
Are placed in a jar or box, in which are
soma of the decayed leaves from the stream.
Thus provided they will live several days
"without water. Mr. Collins considers the
dobson a most taking lure for black bass, it
being witl.in his experience while fishing
with an expert fisherman who was using
minnows and he the bug to kill three lish
to tho other's one. . .

WOMEN'S GOSSIP.

Philadelphia Inquirer.
The pavoir fairo of the writer is at a

glance betrayed by the way in which the
stamp is affixed.

'Although many ladies still use the mono-
gram seals, the sealing-wa- x is not as much
in vogue as formerly.

Black feathers in the hair are affected by
golden-brow- n heads. This odd fancy also
offers a novel contrast tolight-tontM- l gowns,
the unique but sombre-huc- d idea being fol-
lowed out in tho fan. shoes and gloves.

Careful housekeepers will find the rav-elc- d

thread from old linen the most satis-
factory means of stopping tiny breaks in
tablecloth or napkin, although linen lloss
from the draper's may bo procured for this
purpose.

:A whim in stationery is to incloso in the
wedding invitation a small envelopo in
which you place your card. This presented
at the church door enables the bride to
know which of her friends have been pres-
ent at the wedding.

In place of the fur or feather boa we have
an extreme stylish-lookin- g allair for tho
throat, made of a net-wor- k plait, from
which a gr6lot dangles hero and there. The
most popular shade for the street toilet is,
of course, black. For evening wear those
in white are very elegant.

Spinach is called by tbe French people
the broom of the stomach, because it keeps
that department of the interior in such fine
order. Here is Catharine Owen's recipe
for spinach fritters, which I hardly think
aro as wholesome as boiled spinach: Boil
the spinach until qnite tender; drain, press
and mince it fine; add half the quantity of
grated stale bread, ono grate of nutmeg,
and a small teaepoonful of sugar; add a gill
of cream and as man eggs as will make a
thick batter, beating the wnites separately;
pepper and salt to tasto. Drop a little at a
time iu boiling lard. If it does not form in
fritters, add a little more bread-crumb- s.

Drain and serve immediately or they wiil
fall. . r

It is very smart these days to be exceed-
ingly simple in street dress. The swagger
girl makes herself as smooth, and plain, and
snug aa possible. There must be no Hying
ribbons, no jingling chatelaines, no rattling
bangles. Tho severe linen collar and cuffs
have again appeared, and tho swell young
woman is going about again with her chin
in the air, looking for all the world like a
tightly curbed horse.. She must be simple,
too, iu her diet. So runs fashion's mandate.
Therefore ehe goes in for brown bread and
drinks vichy instead of champagne, A
drink which many protty women are im-
bibing in the secrecy of their chambers
along with their "dearest" is the facinat-in- g,

insidious, beautifnlly colored creme
de menthe. It's delicious uector to taste,
but look out for it! The bite of the serpent
and the sting of the adder are mild to its
ettect

Nearly all the colleges, now have, their
doors more or less open to women. Tho
western and younger institutions have no
ajar about it, but have entire equality of
opportunity. The ancient conservative
schools of the East are taking the steps,
but more reluctantly and rlowly. Harvard
has an annex that has been in operation
ten years, and increased in number of stu-
dents from twenty-liv- e to 250. The centen-
nial aud other great expositions of attract-
ive productions have had iu annex, and in
many cases it contained more of value and
beauty than tho main structure. It is the
uniform report that the young women in
their chosen lines keep as near tho high
marks as tho male students. This is the
case in the departments of mental develop-
ment and acquirement, but in the athletic
phases of higher academic life the men
still have the monopoly. In base-bal-l, foot- -'

ball aud boating the ladies have hardly got
a start. Tbey are beginning with the oar,
and may yet twirl tho bat. They swing
tho clubs well, and will in timo need no
odds in domestic controversies.

It appear that he had good reason to sup-
pose that Mrs. Tomasson was in this city,
and he proposed to execute a thorough
searcn. ;

It haa ocenrred to mo that I might make
Tomasson point a moral as well as adorn a
tale, eo J took advantage of the opportunity
to dilate, en passant, upon the exquisite
happiness of Toinasson's married life while
it lasted and to declare that he had quite
convinced me, by the enthusiasm with
which ho had described th t period, that
my preconceived notions of tbe matrimonial
state were seriously in error. ,

"But Tomasson's marriage, it appears,
terminated in disaster," said Waller.

I admitted that it did, but found a reason
in the secret element which untoward cir-
cumstances had thrown into it.

"And you see," I said, "how determined
Tomasson is to call back his lost happiness.
He will travel thousands of miles nnd spend
his mouey and his life in the search for that
woman. I have placed my time at his dis-
posal, and will work with him."

Thereupon Harry entered into the under-
taking with an interest and enthusiasm
that made me almost ashamed of the trick
that I was playing. He begged to be taken
into our plans and allowed to assist in . the
work. 1 assured him that this was impos-
sible, as Tomasson was naturally very
sensi tive about tho whole matter, and would
not like to extend the circle of his confi-
dence.

"He is a peculiar fellow, you understand,"
1 said.

Then Harry demanded to know what
method of search we proposed to employ,
and, on the spur of the moment. 1 outlined
a campaign which, in its intricate complete-
ness, would have probably astonished Vi-do- cq

himself.
Waller gave no small assistance. in the

development of this part of the plot, by
snir treating various avenues of search which
I had. passed unnoticed. He promised to
render such explanations to the boys as
would prevent them from questioning ma
about my absence, aud with this we parted.
I felt that I had done a masterly piece of
work in selecting Waller as my pseudo-confida- nt

Of all the fellows he was the oue
that I had most to fear, both for his shrewd
discernment and for his habit of dealing in
badinage. I had disarmed my most danger-
ous enemy and mado of him a shield against
the others.

Everything turned out exactly as I had
hoped aud planned. That evening when I
came down stairs to go out, Hillhouse re-
marked: "You are goiug over to seo.Tomas-so-n,

I supposo," to which I answered;
"Yes;" and it became the formula as often
as I was met at tho door when departing to
see Mabel. No questions were asked about
Tomasson, and if he came into any conver-
sation at all, it was only because I thought
best to refer to him once in a while to keep
up the verisimilitude of tbe thing. Know-
ing that Waller had told something of his
story, it gave me a wicked delight to throw
out' vague and mysterious hints of advent-
ures with which I met when in his com-
pany. .

In the 'meantime I was industriously re-
forming myself. Therwanton misogynist
ate his own sarcasms in a not-too-ostensi- ble

penitence. I exhibited a disposition of a
mild and pastoral type, such as I imagined
a young man who could fall into love and
get married without aStonishiug his friends
might display. I listened with an uncon-
scionable degree of interest to Hillhouse's
rhapsodies about his sisters, aud promised
Kgorton that I would "tackle society" as
soon as the departure of Tomasson should
give me more leisure. In this way I gradu-
ally worked aloug toward tho disclosure
which I knew must soon be made.

1 believe that everything would have
turned out right to the end of" tho chapter
had I not become-- enamored after tbo
fashion, I believo, of story-telle- rs with
my own inventive powers, and afllicted
with a longing to pay out to the last stiver
the coinage of my brain. Moreover, the
more I thought about Thomasson, the more
interesting he became, and the more I
wished to develop him. As I had begun
with Waller, and had once broken in upon
tbe sacred confidence of my mysterious
friend, thore was no reason why I should
not continue to keep him informed of all
tho interesting details connected with the
case.r It was not long before he camo to re-gard- ran

accounting of each evening's ex-
perience as his right and privilege, and I
was compelled to spend a naif an hour or
so every night after I retired in simmering
down a concoction of phantasies to be la-
dled out to him in the, morning. I mieht
have been annoyed at this had I not de-
rived no much satisfaction from watching
the voracity of my innocent victim. I now
understand why it is that tho most con-
scientious men will not hesitate to deceive
womon it is because, as a rule, the ease of
tbo operation gives it a charm so intense as
to be irresistible.

I had been parading the sorrows of
Tomasson for several weeks, aud was
about ready to have him discover the long-lo- st

wife in a remarkable adventure of
some kind, and then leave town by the
noxt train, when Harry Waller came iuto
iny room one evening and announced that
he had some very important information
for me.

"It concerns a friend of yours," he said,
closing tbo door behind him and turning
the key in the lock.

I was engaged in the task of trying to de-

cide which necktie Mabel should see mo
wear that evening. I looked around at
Waller,' and was struck with the very
unusual earnestness and excitement in his
face.

"Seeley," he exclaimed, "I have found
Mrs. Tomassonl"

"Impossible," I cried, meaning more by
the expression probably than he over, bus
pec ted. i -'-

-

"I have, thougb," continued Waller. He
went over and straddled a chair, and,
without taking his eyes off my face, ho
nodded his head slowly a half dozen times.

I suffered a momentary panic, during
which 1 turned back to tho glass and put
on the worst tio in the lot; then tho spirit
of St. Ananias whispered in my car. "Dis-
semble, temporize, or you aro discovered!"

"You suroriso me," I stammered; "aro
you

"Certain, sure," ho answered; "perhaps I
have dono an tin warrantable thing in tak-
ing a hand in t&is matter, but tho way it
has turned out, I am conlident that Tomas-
son will forgive me."

"What havo you been doing!" I de-
manded.

"I have felt dissatisfied for some time,"
answered Waller, "with tho way this
search was being carried on. It was unsys-
tematic and incomplete. So while you and
Tomasson have been fooling with detect-
ives and wandering about tho streets at
night, I have been working on a method of
my own. Yon remember that you told me
that she was finely educated in music. The

woman had to support herself, and ISoor that it must be by piano lessons. I
wont to the music stores and obtained lists
of all the lady teachers in the city, and
then proceeded to look them up one after
another. I pretendod 1 wanted instruc-
tion for a supposititious sister of mine, and
some forty-thre- o teachers had to be de-
luded iuto. thinking they were about to
secure a new pupil before I found the right

was afraid she was going to faint. How do
you account for that!" ' "'

I could account for it easily enough.
Waller had found-som- e music-teach- er a
Southern lady-a- nd had bewildered her
with absnrd questions, until she hcd mado
up her mind he was a maniao and had been
frightened half to death. However, I
could not tell him that. .

"It certainly does look as though she
must be Mrs. Tomasson." I aid. utterly
confounded and at a loss. As I slowly
drew or. my coat an idea struck me. Ho
had not described tho lady's appearance.
Perhaps I could checkmate him there.

"Is she short, or tall!" I asked.
"Well, medium." he answered,
Tomasson savs his wifo was very tall,"

I remarked, dubiously. ,

"I am so tall myself that it is hard for
me to estimate a woman's height." said
Waller; "when she stood up let me see"
and he indicated with his hand an altitude
which would very.nearly entitle tho lady
to a place in a museum.

'

"What was the color of her hair!" I de-
manded, and as I did so I felt a triumphant
.thrill, fori was euro. had him cornered.
If he mado her a brnnette I would have
her a bloude, and vico versa.

"Very light blonde," he answered
promptly.

"Not the woman just as I suspected all
along," I said; "you know these Southern
women are all brunettes, and Mrs. Thomas-so- n

was of the darkest type."
. "Her hair had been bleached."WalIer re-
marked, with the utmost sang froid; "I
knew it the instant I looked at her and it
increased my suspicion. Her eyebrows and
lashes are very dark. - : -

I smothered an exclamation of fury, but
beforo I recovered my composure I found
that I bad put on my hat and overcoat and
was ready to start. ;

. We went down, stairs together. On the
lounge in the hallUay Fred Hillhooso. and
as we passed he addressed himself to
Waller.

"Where are you going, Harry?"
"We are going over to see Tomasson."
There was an air of rascally satisfaction

in the way . my companion spoke. Hill-
house gazed at us in mild surprise, but
said nothing.

"I thought it best to say that," remarked
Waller, as soon as we got outside the door,
"so as to throw him off the scent."

He evidently thought that he had'done a
brilliant thing, and I was in no condition
of mind to enter, into dispute with him.
Presently he hailed a street car. and I ob-
served with some gratification that it was
of 'the line which led to tho part of the
city in which Mabel lived. After seeing
this woman, whoever she was, and con-
vincing Waller that she, was not Mrs.
Tomasson, I could, without much delay,'
make my customary coll on Miss Kenyon. ;
" Waller continued to ply me with ques--
tiOns about Mrs. Tomasson, which I was
too much annoyed to answer very careful-
ly. It was a clear case that I was on the
verge, either of a disagreeablo exposure of
all my mendacity, or of an awkward inter-
view with this unknown, woman. What
would she think of us, nnd how should we
explain our -- absurd conduct?." Waller was
bent on going that was plain enough and
what would he do when ho came face, to
face with the supposed Mrs. Tomasson?

My consternation doubled when" wo came
to the very street in which Miss Kenyon
lived, and I saw Waller making prepara-
tions to get oft the car. What ill luck that
it should bo in her neighborhood! If any-
thing strange or unpleasant should happen,
it would bo sure to come to her ears, and
how could I account for it!

"This way," said Waller; "It is the largo
stono house with the fir trees in the yard."

"What, does she live thore?" I exclaimed.
."Oh. no," said he. "She told me that sho

expected to visit there this evening, and
we could call on her then. The Lornes live
there. Do you know Amy Lome! very
nice girl. I don't mind telling you, Seeley,
that I recently became engaged to her."

"Amy Lome," I gaspod. This was Ma-
bel's "best friend."

"Yes; very nice girl only she will tell-secret-

Air do that, you know. Ought,
not to trust 'em." '

"Look here,"! said, savagely, grasping
his arm, "how long haVp you known about

' "this!"
"From tho first.?
"And Mrs. Tomasson!" .

"Sho is a lit spquse for Tomasson himself.
If fact, she is bone of his bone and llesh of
his flesh."

We had como to tho large stone house.
"Will you come in," asked Waller; "you

need not fear Mrs. Tomasson any longer."
"No," I said, "I am gojng .across the

btreet."
However, I stood still for a moment on

tho curbstone. I felt as if! had just suf-
fered a stroke of intellectual paralysis.

"I suppose," said Waller, .eyeing me curi-
ously, "that yon are meditating a con oral
holocaust of the Tomassons."

"They shall bo butchered 'beforo tho ris-
ing of the sun." .

"I wouldn't," said Waller; "Tomasson,
now, appears to be a very - handy sort of
man. Who knows what use wo may have
for him afterward!" fj

"Veril v, you are right," said I. Wo shook
bands silently on thwfelonions design, and
the life of Tomasson was spared. ,

Pkilip Finuin, in San Francisco Argonaut
. .I'.-if- ' it, '

THE SIAYrLfiYR ,

Interesting Facts Regarding. th Vessel That
. v . Landed the JPiljjrtms, '

Boston. Herald.
A now training brig has , recently been

launched at the Pembroke dock-yar- d inEngland. This latest comer in the English
navy has been christened Ma3'llower. tho
last of a long lino of vessels of that name.
This has brought out the interesting and
little-know- n fact that the Pilgrims' May-
flower of 1620 was at one time an English
warship. The name ia one of the oldest
ship names in the English - navy, soing
back to 1415, when a vessel with
that name carried soino of the knights who
fought in Acincourt across' the channel.
Her successor the Mayflower of 1447 was
the flag-shi- n of Richard, Duke of Gloucester.
Uut tho Mayflower of 1620 was an old
Armada veteran long before she came
across the Atlanitc, and took a prominent
part in that historic sea tight in 15S3, light-
ing alongsine of Drakete Revenge and
Hawkin's Victory. In the fight off Grave-line- s,

when the Armada made a last desper-
ate attempt to save itself from utter rout,
the Mayflower's part was a prominent one.
According to a recent Writer in
the London . Graphic the ship was
one of the chief ones contributed
to Queen Elizabeth's fleet by tho merchants
of tho city of London, but Goodwin's "Pil--

Erim Republic" states that the officials of
offered the Mayflower (150 tons) to

join the floet aeainst the dreaded Spanish
Armada. Tbe Graphic erroneously implies
that tho Mayflower ended her days inglori- -
ouslyinthe slave trade between Guinea
and America. Goodwin, in reference to
this rumor, says that tho slaver Mavflower
was a ship of 350 tons, whilo the Pilgrim
vessel was only 150. The latter came to
Salem in 1629, and tbo last known of her
was when she vw one of a fleet that land-
ed John Winthrop and his colonists at
Charlestown in liSJO.

him respectable verslmilitndo. Instinct-
ively 1 established him at a high standard.
If I wcro to manufacture a friend, there
was no reason why he should not be a su-
perior sort of mortaL

"I think you would all like Tomasson." I
said, witn my hand on the door knob, ready
to make a retreat the moment that a suita-nbl- e

opportuuitv showed itself; "he is real-
ly a splendid fellow. ; Ho goes in for sport. '

but does not lack refinement, by any means.
I itnajnno that ha is a shining light socially,
although 1 don't know much about such
matters. What! admire him for most is
his brilliant intellect. However. I will
leave you to judge him for yourselves."

Then I mado my escape out of the door,
amid a general chorus of "firing him
around. Jet us look at liini!"

At first I was inclined to congratulate
myself at the creation of Tomasson. For
an off-han-d piece of work it was really
quite an astistic job. In a few careless
sentences I had succeeded in investing him
vita such a live reality that general inter-
est was excited in the manner of his auita-abl- c

entertainment. To me he. was likely
to be the most convenient form of a friend
ever deviaed a sort of a patron saint of
alibis, with whom, under one pretext or
another, 1 might be supposed to spend all
the time which it was my real intention to
devote to Mabel. In my imagination I
pictured myself, night nf ter night, waylaid
by the same crowd at the door, and passing
through always the same brief dialogue:

"Where are you going!"
"Over to see Tomasson."

; Blessed Tomasson! Ho had come to me
in my direst need, and had generously
placed his time and labor his very self, in
fact at my disposal. There was nothing
which I would not gladly do for him in re-
turn. If he liked money, there was no rea-
son why I should not bestow millions upon
him. lie might marry the loveliest woman
in the world that is, excepting Mabel if
ever he found himself inclined to matri-
mony. In appearance he should be a glass
of fashion and a mold of form; he should be
endowed with the accomplishments, man-
ners and conversation of an old-fashion- ed

novel hero. Widespread and glorious
sbould be the fame of Tomasson, aud I its
herald.

Never before had I manufactured a friend
to order, and for the moment the occupa-
tion helm me with an irresistible fascina-
tion. Hut as I went on grafting one virtue
after another upon tbe parent stock of a
name, it suddenly occurred to me that I
had not created Tomasson for my own de-
lectation, but as a beguilemeut for my
friends at the house. He had come into ex-
istence to till a need, aud the qualities with
which I invested bim must be such as
would best enable him to carry out his ob-
ject in life. It would be a tine thing, for-
sooth, if I was to excite such a degree of
public interest over the excellencies of
Tomasson that ray friends would, so to
speak, serve a writ of habeas corpus on me.
and demand that I produco his person. In-
deed, I had recklessly laid myself opeii to
this very complication by offering to brine
Tomasson to the house. At the moment!
had attached no importance to the promise,
for the reason that I ' looked upon Tomas-
son as a mere transient, who could be in-
duced to move on to some other abiding-plac- e

at a moment's ' notice But if I pro-
posed to avail myself, permanently of his
services, I must manage in some way to
give him the gift of fern seed and make him
walk invisible. To accomplish this it
might bo necessary to put tbe poor fellow
through a course of misfortunes, or envelop
him in a dark shroud of mystery, or per-
haps despoil him of some of his noblest
characteristic. t

As I turned tho situation over in my
mind, Tomasson, the heroic, the. grand, the
exemplary, began to fade away, and in his
place appeared the strange, undefined nu-
cleus of a Tomasson, to which character-
istics should rally as fast as circumstances
mado them necessary. 1 hastily prospected
the conversation through which I had just
passed, aad sought in my own utterances
for tho elements of this nucleus. Tomas-
son was "peculiar," but a splendid fellow,"
who went in for 6port and societv, was re-
fined, and had a "brilliant intellect." It
was fortunate that I had called him "pecu-
liar." Through the medium of its far-reachi- ng

significance, every other char-
acteristic could be rendered inoperative at
a moment's notice, and, if needed, a hordo
of idiosyncrasies could be unleashed upon
him. ,

A number of times that evening Ifourd
myself at the point. of telling Mabel all
about Tomasson; but something restrained
me. Perhaps it was the thought that he .
might be destined for some dark and
dangerous career, of which she had best re-
main in ignorance, and perhaps I held back
because 1 was unwilling that she should
learn that her future husband could be
guiltv of such stupendous mendacity. '

Beforo 1 went down .to. breakfast the
next morning I had-tb- o campaign pretty
well planned out. It was to attiro Tomas-
son in the habiliments of a ready-mad- e

mystery. I thought best to make it a mys-
tery about a womanbecause that is the
most interesting kind, and would give
larger range to - Tomasson's - peculiarities
and my own eccentric movements. V

At the breakfast table I was met. as I had
anticipated, with a rattle of inquiries about
my friend.

"Did you find Tomasson!"
"Yes. after some difficulty," I answered;

"the Hotel Brookside no longer exists, but
I found the boarding-hous- e into which it
had been metamorphosed. We spent a
Eleasaut evening

to-nigh-t."

together, and I shall see

"How long will he stay in the city!"
asked Hillhouse.

"That depeuds," I said. "He is not here
for pleasure that is, not exactly. He may
stay a week, and he may stay a month or
two."

"Will he go to the Loreley concert!" de-
manded Woolcott.

"No," I said, frowning and shaking my
head slowly. "Iam afraid not."

"Prefers the tight, of course. Any sensible
man wouhl," exclaimed Morley.

"No, no." I said hastily, "Tomasson will
not go anywhere. I doubt, indeed, whether
he even comes here to this house. This may
seem strange to you, but it would not if
you knew the cause of his visit here. The
fact is," here I pretended to get embar-
rassed, "Tomasson asked me not to men-
tion his name to any one. as he does not
want his presence here known. Well, he
spoke too late, as I had already told all of
you. His is a strange and interesting story,
and after he is gone I will tell it, but if you
will, 1 wish you would forget about him fox
the present.

This appeal had exactly the effect that I
had anticipated. It made any further pub-
lic discussion of -- Tomasson impossible.
There was momentary confusion and si-

lence, aud then the conversation chauged
to another channel. '

I knew that this would do well enough
for a general explanation, but there were
individuals in the group who, by reason of
my sDecial intimacy with them, were en-
titled to a greater degree of confidence. It
would not be asked, and yet it might bo
exnected, aud, if not volunteered, I might
risk various suspicions. So I picked out
Harry Waller as my first victim, and man-
aged it that we should walk down town
together.

"Harry,"! said, "I want to tell you some-
thing about this Thomason affair, partly
because I want your advice, and partly be-
cause 1 know that the fellows are likely to
comment upon it among themselves, and 1
want you to bo in a position to correct any
misunderstanding that may arise. It is
quite probaulo that you wiil never meot
Tommason, and 1 think I do no harm in
partiallv violating his confidence."

"Hold on." said Waller; "do you expect
me to keep his story a secret!"

"Well, not exactly," said I; "you might
speak of it to Hillhouse or Woolcot. for
example, and yet I would not like it to be-coi- uo

public." '
"I understand," said Waller.
I felt much relieved that he understood,

for I hardly comprehended my own idea.
Thereupon T proceeded to reel off a' long

and complicated piece of iiction, the plot of
which might have successfully formed tho
basis of a Bowery melodrama. There was
something about a feud between two old
Mississippi families, of which Tomasson's
was one. Thero was au elopement and se-
cret marriapce, and lifo in a villa near New
Orleans. Then followed a few neighborly
shootings and killings, in tho midst of
which Tomasson and his stolen wifo quar-
reled, and she returned to her family. Hero
the story began to grow longer and more
exciting than I had anticipated, but as it
gratified my own aesthetic sense, and evi-
dently captivated my listener, I let it tako
its course. There was a tragic scene when
tho cruel parent refused to receive back his
penitent daughter, aud sho took tho next
train for some unknown locality. Then I
allowed a couple of years to pass, during
which most of the belligerent members of
tho two houses either died off or got killed,
so that tho feud ran out. There were mu-
tual explanations and apologies all around,
and Tomas.Hou made up his mind that he
had wronged his wife. This brought me to
the goal which I was seeking to account
for Tom atom's presence here, and give him
a secret occupation in which X could asiist.

Thero is a lady living in Clarke connty.
Georgia, who hx never tasted or taken a
drink of water in her ife.

There aro 110 different varieties of 6traw
berries growing in the experimental gar-
dens at tho Kansas State Agricultural Col-
lege. .

-

A Georgia lad, ten years of age, has nu
unusuallv large head. He wiars a No. 84
bat, and it is a ditticult job to find oue
largo enough for him in any of the stores.

It is said that only one colored man has
ever applied for a liquor license in Wheel-
ing, W. Va. His name is Hamilton Davis,
nnd he applied recently, and was successful.

A year ago two Davison, Mich., men went
to court overan cightecndollar item. Tho
case has finally been decided by the Su-
premo Court, and tho costs have been au
even $000. -

The oldest man ever applyine for a mar-
riage license in-We- st Virginia was Kenben
Shinn. aged ninety-sir- . who was given.
license, at Slstenrille, to marry a woman,
fifty yoars of ago.

Professor Forster, of Breslau, states that
00 cases havo como under his notice iu

which tho eyesight has been affected by tho
disturbance of the circulation caused by
wearing tight collars.

John B. Parshall. a compositor in tho
Delhi. N. Y.. Gazetto ofiico, recently set up
tho notice of three golden weddings. Ho
set up the marriago notice of tho
couples fifty years ago a remarkable coin-
cidence. -

A prominent English electrician affirms
the value of lightninK conductors, although,
they aro not always reliable. H said that
thero is almost as much danger of being
hanged for murder as being struck-b- y

lightning. , .

Mr. Beckton. of Plant City. Fla.. ha e been
engaged in catching and selling rabbits to
Ybor City the past year, and dnrintr that
time, within an area of six miles quare.
has caught 1,900 rabbits. They sell readily
at 25 cents each. ;

Quite recently tww immense swarms of
brts were smoked out of the chimneys of
tho Methodist Church at Colusa, Cal., and
at Jast accouuts they wcro fighting athird
swarm, which seemed determined to oc-

cupy hat section of the sanctuary. .

In a blacksmith-sho- p at Audiem. V Eng-
land, a robin has built a nest on a ledgo
close to where the horses are shod, nnd is
now sitting upon its eggs. Neither -- the
din of the hammer nor the flying eparks
from the anvil appear to disturb the : bird.

There is a cr-z- e in Loudon for queer
leather. Somo shops are stocked with
fancy articles made from the skin of all
sorts of beasts, rep;iles and fishes, includ-
ing pelican skins, lion and panther ekma,
fish 6kins, monkey skins aud snake skins,
etc . ... . .

Filial piety in China docs not die out
with the advanco of. "Western ideas. A
provincial Governorrecently petitioned tho
Emperor for leave to retire on account of
the health of his grandmother, which re-

quired his personal attention during tho
rest .of her life.

Thero was a child born in Cowlitz coun-
ty, Washington, the other dav. which, al-

though otherwise strong and physically
perfect, had no openings at the eyes, the
skin completely covering those members.
A surgical operation was performed to sup-
ply the deficiency.

The biggest edible, oysters in the world
are found at For, Lincoln, in South Aus-

tralia. They aro sometimes more than &

foot across the shell, and tho oyster tits the
shell so well he does not leave much
margin. It is also said that tbeir flavor
and delicacy are proverbial.

Sumter connty, Georgia, is $courged with
millions of fleas, from the attacks of which
6mall animals and chickens are said to bo
dying by hundreds. Tho flea is of the
Mexican variety, brought hereby the hun-
dred of Texas and Mexican horses scat-
tered over the country of late years.

A voung physician attached to the Chel-
sea hospital for Women has invented and
used, it is said, with success a machine
which, in cases oi cancer, will direct a cur-
rent of electricity against a diseased cell
strong enough to destroy it, and at the same
time will not injure tho healthy cell.

In Massachusetts the birth rate of tho
native population is 18 per 1,000, whilo that
of the foreign population is moro than 51
per 1,000, which is considerably higher than,
that of any other country. The proportion
of deaths among tho foreign born, as com-
pared with the natives, is ono to three.

The raccoon, when he goes fishing, will
let his tail hang over into the water. Th
crabs mistake this for food and lay hold of
it. When tho raccoon feels a bito he re-
moves his tale with a sudden jerk, captures
his piey and removes a short distance from
the water, where ho greedily devours itv

Between tho Aral and Okhotsk seas thero
is a epot half as largo as the State of Michi,
gan, which is frozen Ground to the depth of
ninety-fou- r feet. That is, it has never
thawed out since the world w as created,
and probably never will, aud even if it
should nobody would have any use for it-M-r.

John Burt, of Warren county. North
Carolina, was shot in the wrist at pottsyl-vani- a.

May 12. 1S04. Tbe ball . broke the
bone, and for twenty years ho sullcred no
pain from tho wound. A few days ago a
piece of zinc worked out of his arm near his
elbow, where his arm has been troubling
him for several years.
. A merchant at Sturgis. Mich., left his safe
unlocked for twenty years, having a sign
on tho knob to the ettect that it was not
locked and only contained papers of value
to the owner. The sign was taken oil a few
night ago and thrown in tho haste-baske- t,

and that same night somo fool burglars
blowcd the packing all out of it.

Thero is a new use for hypnotism name-
ly, as a remody for habitual drnukeunes.
Tho drunkard, after beingJiypuotizcd, is
informed that ardent spirits are natv, and
tho object of his particular hatred. If this
is repeated two or throw times, tho habit of
thought becomes so iixtd that the drunkard
cannot bring himself to drink a drop of
spirits.

Some experiments by Professor Htckel. of
Marseilles. sUow that kola is a drug of ex-
traordinary powers of stimulation. The
colonel of a regiment at Perpignan. dosed
with kola, made the ascent of the Canigon
mountain, (,137 feet, and felt quite fresh
after his climb, which lasted twelve hours.
Ho only halted once, and for twenty min-
utes, and ate nothing.

A cure for stammering has : been discov-
ered. It consists in keeping silent for ten
days, then speaking in whispers for tea
days more, and finally returning to tho
ordinary voice gradually. The expert who
advances this theory has not as yet been
able to obtain a disciple of tho fairer sex
to experiment on. At the first step in his
treatment thero was general mutiny.

James M. Kice, a farmer, living iu Indi-
ana, is trying the experiment of raising
wild geese and ducks. Ho has a half dozen
of each, which ho has on ponds on his farm.
They wero caught on the Kankakee river
last'fall, and he keeps their vmr clipped.
They have become Quito tame, but it re-

mains to be seen whether they will become
thoroughly domesticated and breed, two
wild ducks have been living on an adjoin-
ing farm for three years, but have never
reared any young.

Farm Mortgages la Howard County,
Kofcomo Gazette-Tribun- e .

County Recorder Joseph E. Vaile has
mado a carefnl investigation of the num-
ber and aggregate of uusntished mortgages
on the county record. His consideration of
this hubject brings his estimates, approxi-
mately nenr the trutb. In his judgment,
tiie unsstistied mortgages on the farnu of
the county airreguto not more than
000 This is bis estimate of tbe unsatuticd
moVtgn-e- a as theyaPper on the record,
and i probably very near tho exact truth.
Certainly tbe partial payments that havo
been made on these debts, which do not ap-
pear of record and are not considered in
Mr. Voile' estimate, at large enough to
make his figures fairly withiu the bounds
of truth. Last ye;ir's valuation of the farm
land and improvements iu tho county, as
rated for purposes of taxation, aggregates
over $3,r0U.O00. It thus appears that the
aggregate mortgnced indebtedness of How-
ard county's farmers is considerably If ss
than one-tent-h of the amount of tbe valu-
ation of their farms as reported for taxa-
tion. When it is remembered that tho
valuation for taxation is ordinarily not
more tban om-fourt- h of tlm actual market
value, it will be seen that the calauiiyito's
dismal story about hopelessly mortgaged
farmers has no fair application to thoss who
live iu Howard county.

Not Tbat Kind of a President .

EvansTllle Journal.
"

After a year and three months the Preil-di- nt

has Just written bio first veto, giving
good nnsou for it, and it was uyt ."a pcu-eio- n

bill." ...

4 'Death Undisguised.
"O Death, thou subtle Proteus, that dost wear

Such shifting shapes in human phantasies.
Fain would I see thy face without dlwruie,

And know thee as thou art, forloul or fair."

Then Death appeared, responsive to my prayer,
In his own aspect. frrancJy calm aud wi6e.
Vlth a strange light of knowledge in his eyes,

But kind and gracious and he blest me there.

And from that day, as Iriend would walk with
friend. --

We walk the world together, he and I.
And olt he holds with mo high colloquy;

fio that the wavs of life through which we wend
Are lit with fuller purpose, and tiie end

And final goal seems blent with the far 6ky.
Frans T. Marzisls, in the Academy.

International Sunday - School Lesson for
:May 11. 1890.

Fjsedixo tiie Multitude Luke ix, 10-1- 7.

Golden Text Jesus said unto them, I am tho
bread of life. John vl, 33. .

HOME HEADINGS.
Mon. Luke ir,10-17- . Feeding the multituu'o.
Tues. I King xvii, 8-- l. The meal increased.
Wed. Psalm evil, 1-- 9. The rouI satisfied.
Thu. Exodus xvi, 11-1- 8. The manna.
FrL John vi, 5-1- 4. , Blessing a boy's bread,
bat. John vl, 2G-3- 5. The true mnna.
Sun. John vl. 43-5-1. Tho bread of life.

WHAT TIIE LESSOJ' TEACIIES.
The Independent

The parallel passages should be carefully
read and compared. Thus it will be seen
that it is not a miracle for the sake of os-

tentation, bat it became one of love and
necessity. It was tho season of the.Pass-ove- r

at Jerusalem, and Jesus could not at-

tend, so violent was the hatred against Him.
But here is , an opportunity sent from on
high. This multitude is typical of the en-

ormous crowds iu Jerusalem. The desert,
bare of physical sustenance, is like unto
the temple baro of spiritual life. He de-

cides to celebrate the feast of the Passover
among His followers. Christ demonstrates
to the world that mere place has no claim
to holiness. The .desert was less detiled
than the temple, . A ritual of food or words
is unimportant. As loug as the higher life
is stimulated, what matter the place or tbe
wayf Probably as many conversions take
place outside of the walls of the church as
in them. It would be a pity if it were not
60. i

Christ mn8t have been greatly bothered
by this persistent crowd. They spoiled. His
peaco. His private talk with His disciples
and His coveted rest. Yet He welcomed
them. Petty annoyances are not often wel-
comed by any of us. When a book-age- nt

calls it Is not the kingdom of God. that we
are apt to preach at him. It is not necessary
to welcome uncalled-fo- r interruptions; bnt
it is a part of Christian manhood not to
lose one's temper when they do occur. It
often happens that they who bold the high-
est positions, and, whose time is most valua-
ble, are tho very ones who excel in courtesy
to those that trouble them. In ,manya so-call- ed

annoyance there may lurk tho rare
chance , of helping a poor soul or of influ-
encing a wavering character.

'Givo ye them to eat" is the essence of
Christianity. Christ fed the poorPracticalHo did not draw His check: There

are many pious men who give largely to
foreign missions and who refuse to go into
the fetid .tenements of their own town, or
even across the street to help save a soul.
To hire someone else to do one's praying,
giving and saving of souls is a part of tho
subtle system of modern religious hypocri-
sy. Ecclesiastical begging and moral sub-
scription papers havo had. their palmiest
day. Let each one act his own Christian
impulse aud not expect a hired man to do it
or even a subscription to help him do his
straight duty; . ,

Christ understood tho art of command.
He had the qualities of a successful general.
He recognized the principle that one man
cannot uo the work of ten. He gave the or-
der; His disciples executed it. He was the
head of a system on which depended , the
success of His mission. "

.

'

1

Tho successful pastor is not the music
committee, the finance committee, the sup-
ply committee, aud a dozen others.. . He ia
thoexecutivo head, or ought to be. Ho
delegates to others tlfo duties he has neither
the' time nor the ability to perform. The
modern church must be cast on strict busi-
ness principles, with a head who combines
tho executive with the spiritual, or it will
not bo a success. If anything is fatal to a
church, it is for the minister to try to do
all of the work. - -

The blessing before a meal Is becoming
obsolete in many families that are nomi-
nally Christian. Why not bless a new book
wo buvT they say, or tbo pair of shoes just
sent home! Why not?- - Of course; do so.
Bless God for any good' thing he has given
you the ability to get. But remember that
tho custom of blessing food was instituted
by Christ. Food for- - the body is uymbolic
of food for the soul. It is in the spirit of
imitation of Christ, that should be prac-
ticed in every phase:of life, that tho bless-
ing of food takes its spiritual significance. .

s Of General Interest.
A movement is on foot in Philadelphia to )

call a world's convention on missions in'
1892. '

Dr. Talmage says the money for his new-tabernacl- e

is coming in steadily all the
time.

The General Assembly of the United
Presbyterian Church will meet in Buffalo,
K. Y., May 28.

The Ohio Church History Society (Con-
gregational) will hold its hrst annual meet-
ing in Ashtabula May 0. .

. Arrangements are now complete for the
international congress of alcoholism to be
held iu Christiania in the autumn.

Miss Willard says that in the Bohemian,
quarter of Chicago, containing about 40,-0- 00

people, thero is church accommodation
for ouly about 2,500.

The American Baptist Missionary Union
has closed its year with a debt of nearly;
$8,000, tho receipts, $440,778, falling this
much behind the appropriations.

The American Missionary Association, at .

the end of six months of its current rinan- - '

ciai year, finds itself $05,000 in advance of
whero it stood at the same period last year.

The Sacramento Presbytery voted against
revision, but on the next day adopted an
overture to the General Assembly asking
that tho word elect, in the verse 4,elect in-
fants dying in infancy," be stricken out.

The seventeenth National Conference of
Chanties and Correction will meet in Balti-
more on May 14. Tho sessions will last a
week. Nearly one thousand delegates from
all parts of tho United States and Canada
will attend.

Miss Juanita Brecken bridge, a student in
Obcrlin Theological. Seminary, has applied
for license to preach, and thnti raised the
question whether Congregational confer-
ences 6hould license women. The matter
will not be decided until the fall meeting
of the Cleveland conference.

Rev. A. Thornbrue, of; Fontanelle, la.,
writes: "Tho Francis Murohj' gospl tem-
perance meetings resulted in '50 joining
the total abstinence ranks. Those who
know the peculiar surroundings of Fon-
tanelle will doubtless look upon this great
victory with glad hearts, as it will most
snrelv le'ad to better days. 'We devoutly
thank God for this signal victory."

Thought for. the Day. '

We may bo as good as we please if we
pleaso to be good.Barrow.

The church that has no missionaries will
soon have no ministers. Hitchcock

Chrises discipleship is always practical;
it is of the heart and of tho hand, as well as
of the head. C; H. Spurgwin.

The harder our work the more we ned
solitude and prayer, without which work
becomes mechanical and insincere. Mc-

Laren.
:It Is part of a great mind to be temperate

in prosperity, resolute in adversity; to de-Fpi-se

what the vulgar adnvire, and to pre-
fer a mediocrity to an cxwss. Seueca.

Christ is risen. O how do those words
change the whole aspect of human life!
The sunlight that gleams forth after the
world has been drenched, and dashed, and
territied with tho black thunder-drop- s, re-
awakening the song of birds, and reillumi-natingth- o

bloom of the folded flowers,
does not moro gloriously troyi&tigure the
landscape than those words transfigure tho
life of mau. Farrar.

Bent Halt for Dlack Baas.
rittsburj? Dispatch. .

Probably the best halt for black bass is
thedobson, tho larva? of tbedragan-fiv- . Mr.
A. C. Collins, whose experience is' very ex-
tended, finds the best way to secmro this
bait is to tako au iron barrel-hoo- p. to which
a net of mosquito netting is Attached. ' Ho
selects some place iu a brook wbare the
shores are t ringed with alders,' and. wadina
in, with tho aidot a boo scoops up aeckof

The Tale of m Materialized rigment.
While I was falling in love with Miss Ken-

yon and becoming encaged to her I was too
much tossed about in & maelstrom of new
emotions to giro any consideration to tho
rest of the world; but no sooner did I leavo
the boaso an accepted man than I was over-
whelmed by an appalling thought. It was
such a crusher that I had to stand still in
the street and blink hack at tho stars for
several moments before I could muster tho
courage to go on.

There are not less than three hundred of
theni'I remarked to Sirius, meaning, not
the heavenly bodies, but my friends on
earth; "and I know that every one will
feel himself called upon to attempt to say
something fanny about it."

Then thero suddenly came to my mind the
many ill-tim- ed jests which I had been wont
to make on love, matrimony and kindred
subjects. ' Liko a grewsome procession of
spectres they deployed past, shaking their
gory locks at' me, until I shuddered and
cried cloud:

"Alas! that I should have labored these
many years to give myself the name of re-

cluse and woman-hate- r, that am now the
maddest of loversf' v

"My consternation at the deplorable out-leo- k

was so great that for a moment I was
tempted to turn back and propose to Mabel
"that we should nut the engagement in
escrow, so to speak, mi til I could po out
and reconstruct my reputation. If i could
only obtain' a temporary reprieve, during
which to make a public exhibition of some
sackcloth and ashes, my punishment might
be made lighter and more easily endured.

Next evening, wheu I saw Mabel, I ex-
plained to her the awkward situation in
which I was placed. To do this I had to
confess to my detestable habit of saying
mean things about women in general, and!
rather supposed that she would take me
severely, to task; but, on the contrary, it
seemed to ploase her.
I'.fci he -- agreed very readily to my plan of

. keeping tne engagement a profound secret
lor the present.

"luckily tbe same idea came to mo last
rizht," said Miss Jvenyon: "ana so i aianot

tell anv one about it."
. "What! no one all!"
"VNot a single livinff soul!"
-- 'Now. look here. Mabel, you must have

told your mother, because you said a mo-
ment ago
- tVhy, of course, Arthur! You would not
aslr me to conceal it from her, would you!''

"Certainly not; but you declared that
you had not told anybody. Who else?"

"Nobody, Arthur. How wrotrhedly
skeptical men are! No one else at all ex-
cept Amy."

"Amy "Lome! Good heavens!"- "There, if you propose to speak to mo
like that, and look like that "

"No, no, dear. Pleaso forgive me only I
was taken aback at our plan being upsot at
theatart 71

"Up3et! What do you mean, Mr. Seeley?
If you think wo can't trust Amy Lome,
you don't know her. Sho is as discreet end
as reliable in a matter of this kiud as aa
I am myself. Now, I am just glad it has
happened this way. It is a miserable tra-
dition among men that women can't keep
secrets. Now, sir, at the end of a month, I
want you to investigate and soo whether
anybody knows anything about this en-
gagement. 1 know that you will have to
confess that your suspicions of Amy were
unjust."

will-rcmar-
k just here that during the

five or six weeks that followed, I heard no
hint of the knowledge in uny quarter of
the engagement, from which 1 was obliged
to admit that both the yo ing ladies had
discreetly kept their counsel.

The boarding-hous- e whero I resided was
very much like a club or a fraternity.
Good Mrs. Eollin admitted none but single
men, and these only on our unanimous
vote. Most of us had been living at the
house several years, and we hadbecome
very clannish. As a matter of course,-- we
were pretty well acquainted with one an-othe- rs

ways and habits. Formysclf, I had
always led a life in which there was not
tho least element of secrecy, and very
little, indeed, of rTivacy. My room in the
evenincc was a favorite resort of cossiners
ftTrcs!Ca'veli known that I
boasted oi having no womrai friends and of
acknowledging no social obligations, so if
I went out it was either to tho theater or
to ome one of the clubs of which I was a
member. Not out of curiosity, but from
mere good nature and politeness, the fel-
lows were accustomed to call on me to ac-
count for all my absences, and I, nothing
loath, would ffivefull explanation.

Thus far I bad contrived, by the uso of
various forms of prevarication, to head on"
inquiry, but tho situation was gradually
becoming critical. Miss Kenyon and I had
agreed that we were not to see one another
of tener than twice a weeik, and yet, from
one cause or another, it came about that I
found it necessary to call almost every
evening. Of courso it was, inevitable that
fcneral suspicion should begin to brew, and

made up my mind that nothing
less tbansomo heroio form of mendacity
would save me. - . -

One evening I think it was about the
fourth day after the engagement I can:
down tho stairway , of the, house where I
lived, with the intention of going out'to
see Mabel, but in tho h&ll I came upon sev-
eral of the fellows.

"Where are you going!" cried the chorus.
"Over to the Ivanhoe," I answered

promptly. It was the club where 1 gener-
ally played whist.

'I will co-wit-
h you." said Tom Vernon,

reaching ior bis hat and stick .
This wap awkward, as I had really no in--tent-

ion

of passing anywhere near tho club-
house, anddt now became Decessary to go
there. Then Vernon iusisteti npon pointing
ont to me the various good whist players
who were disengaged, and I was compelled
to malign theur skill to avoid being drawn
into a game. At last I shook him oil, and
was abont to ave. when one of th mem-
bers of the cluli asked me to accompany
him to the theater to see a certain actor
whom ho kpwl admired greatly."

"l am sonr.'rVI said, "but I have an im-
portant engagement."

11 o cacao down 'tho steps into the street
with me.

"Which way Are going!" he asked.
To my rooms' I said, knowing that tho

theater lay in thv opposite diroction.
"1 hate to go ahme." said he; "1 think I

will walk over to ihe house with you, aud
see if I cannot get company.

There was nothing to bo dono but to go
back to the house, ill us wasting another
'precious quarter of an hour, which I might
bav spent with MabeL When we came
inside there wan tho same observant crowd
in the hall.

v.Viat;Jwas the matter' with the whist
game!" asked one of the men near the door.

"No good players," I answered. Then I
stopped for a moment under . the gaslight,
produced a package of letter from my
pocket, and opened one at random.

."Does any ono know whereabouts on
South avenue the Hotel Brookside is!" I
asked.
rNone of them knew. How should theyt
'There is a friend of mine from New Or-

leans stopping there," I said. "His namo is
Tomasson. " 1 must look him up."

Tom Maaonf"
"No. Tomas3on!"
."Is there anv pedigree that goes with a

name like that!" asked Harry Waller.
"It is an odd name." I assented, "and ho

is a very peculiar fellow." Then becoming
emboldened by tho sight of unsuspecting
credtneo in every fac I added, reckless-
lyi "I will bring him round and lot you
compare him and his name."

1 was stopping to replace tho letter, in
which 1 had pretended to look up Tomas-bou- 's

address, in my pocket, when Fred
llillhftnse. who is ono of tho most thought-
ful and kindly fellows in tho world, spoko
up and eaid:

"LJy all means fetch him around and let
u help you to entertain him. Will hobo
here any length of time?"

"I don't knw," I answered, "several
weeks perhaps. He doesn't say In his let-
ter.'

"Is lit a society man!" asked Egerton; "Ican get Inm all tie invitations "
"Ifh likes sport." shouted Morley, "Iwill tak him to the Finnctzan-Johuso- n

nht and the races next week."
"It is Just possible." suid Woolcott, "thatMr. ftMnassori is neither a dude nora tough,

but pouches brains and refinement. In that
C3m:. I hav au extra ticket for the Lorelei'
cuueert. which is at Ma ticrvjce."

I Vhj beginning to get rcry much con-
fined. What sort ai a man Was my friend
To:n:isonT It was not enough to havemerely bestowed enstfinc upon him; Ijyut now invest his airv uothingnoH with
horjething more tban a Iota habitation and
a name; he must have such characteristics
f--

.d xcchYities miUt he needed to giy

THE SUCCULENT CRAB.

Where It Is Caught and Marketed "Com-
ers," "Shedders" nnd "Busters."

CrtsfleM (Md.) Letter In Pittsburg Dlspatcb.
This little town furnishes most of the .

crabs all tho year around for tho markets
of the leading cities of this country. The
crabs are caught in the Chesapeake bay,
and are packed in crates and barrels for
shipment. Over half the inhabitants of
tho town make their living out of crab-- "
bing. Whenever a female crab is scooped
up in the crabber's net it is always thrown
back into the bay; that kens up the prop-
agation, and hence the snpp.'y is always ad-
equate for tho demand. It also accounts
for the luscious quality of the huge bluo .

crab caught in these waters.
' The crabs are canffht during every month
in the year, and in all stages of develop-
ment. Millions of crabs are shipped North
on the East Shore railroad every year, and
the Maryland soft crabs meet Jersey soft
crabs inNew York markets on equal foot-
ing in spito of the difference in thedistauce
they are carried. The crabs in market in

vwiuter are alwavs hard-shell- s, and, in fact,
they would be if they were brought from
the tropics. They are dredged or raked out
of the mud in the Chesapeake and its estua
ries. and thousands of them aro caught by
ovsterraen.

The crabs are dormant from fall until
springs even in the Gulf of Mexico, where
tneyare more abundant than any whero
else on this country's coast. In tho spring,
when they como out of tho mud and masses
of seaweed, they go right into the business
of shedding. Keally, it seems as if the
crab had little else to do in summer but
shed his shell and get a new one of larger
caliber. The hard crab first puts on a
leathery undergarment, and whiln it is
growing he is known as & "comer." In a
day or two, when this under skin is com--

he is a "6hedder," and then ho isEletcd, for bait, becauso his hard shell can
then be stripped off, leaving the leathery
integument entire.

In this condition he is more valuablo
than a 6oft crab, owing to the constant de-ma- ud

for bait, and tbe fact that the "ehed-ders- "
aro less frequently caught than soft

crabs. In a single day the "shedder" parts
his shell and becomes a "buster." Taken
then he is the best of bait, but left in tho
water a few hours he w:ll throw off his
shell, crawl out of it entire, aud commence
to swell and stretch out his elastic cov-
ering. Then he is a soft crab par excel-
lence.

On the night of the day the crab divests
himself of his misfit shell hi .'s iu the best
condition for frying. In another day, if he
is not taken from tho water, hi.s new cover-
ing becomes like parchment, and iu twelvo
hours more the parchment hardens so that
it just yields to pressuro. Then he is known
as a "buckler," and is of little use except
as a broiler.

The crab-fishin- g business is put down at
$500,000 per year by tho Fish Commkbioner.
and probably tho estimate is by no meaus
complete, and it is difiicult to obtain accu-
rate information from the men engstred iii
any kind of fishing. Iu Virginia and Mary-lau- d

there are several big cauning factories
putting up crab meat for inland cities, nnd
tho business is carried on extensively. The
crabs are caught in summer by baiting set
lines with tripe or fish, nnd the ratch per
man will average sixty dozen a dav.

AM tbe soft crabs taken during the sum-
mer aro sent to market, and in May and
early June the only soft crabs to bo found
in New York come from Maryland, Vir-
ginia and North Carolina. In tbe latter
part of Juue soft crabs begin to be caught
in Jersey waters, and the price then de-
clines.. When soft crabs are scarce $2 or
S2.5 per dozen is not regarded as an exces-
sive price; bnt iu the height of the season
the ruling price is 81 for Urge . crabs, and
75 cents for medium and small. Shed-ders- "

seldom eo below 75 cents a dozen, and
aro more frequently valued at $1.50, aud
sometimes command &1 per dozen. Taking
a crab out of water arrests tbe process of
development, and packed in sea-wee- d iu a
Cool place tho shedder or soft crab will re-
main alive for several weeks without un-
dergoing any chance.

Cleveland and Tammany.
Philadelphia rrs.

And to think that only a year and a half
ago Grover' Clveland, in his ponderously
Idatitudinons way.wrote a letter informing

that Tamnnmy Hall had
always borne an honorable part "iu main-tniuiu- g

tbe ttne spirt of American institu-
tions!" Anotber instance in which the
'Comploto Letter Writer" was cruelly over-

worked. '' -

one,
"lint how do you know that sho is the

right one! Surely sho does not bear Tomas-
son's name still!"

"Of course not. Sho has prefixed a 'M's.'
to her own family name and dresses at, a
widow. She is Mrs. Ripley."

"Kipleyr I ejaculated; "her family
name!"

"Ah," said Waller, with a cunning look,
"you have probably forgotten that in the
very first conversation wo had together
about Tomasson. you mentioned tho namo
cf the other family in tho feud. I remem-
bered it."

Had 1 mentioned it! Had I! I recalled
the fact that I had lugged as many names
as possiblo into tuat nrst great lie but
Hi piev Ripley!

"Ha! ha!" said Wialler. trettine un from
the chair, with a iauqn; l imagine you
never expected to find such an expert in
me. Now put on yourcoatand come along.
1 have made an engagement with her to
meet you this evening."

Th douce you have!" I exclaimed.
Waller eyed me for a moment iu such a

peculiar way that I was afraid I had be-trav- ed

mysidf.
"Now, look here. Seeley " said he. "1 did

not think this of you. I supposed natu-
rally enough you would feel a little cha-
grin that I sbould have succeeded where
you havo failed, but if you really have re-
gard for poor Tomasson"

"No no," I interrupted, "you misunder-
stand me. I am delighted only that I can
hardly believe that you are right. It must
be sonjo other woman."

"lint, 1 tell you, I know." ho shouted. "I
talked with her for half an hour."

"What did you say!"
"1 asked her if I had not seen her in New

Orleans, and ebo started very perceptibly
at tbo mention of tho place. Sho admitted
that she had lived there. Then I remarked
that tho Ripleyswcro an old Mississippi
family, and she answered that she knew
soma oi them. At last I suddenly sprung
the name of Tomasson, and looked keenly
at her as I did so. Sho turned pale, and!

MILKING THE REINDEER.

Great Herds Driven Into Inclosqres and At-
tended to by the "Women..

XewcastlQ (Eng. Chronicle.
WThen we reached the Lapp encampment,

which consisted of a number of huts scat-
tered about in a grove of birch trees, we
found the men and women absent. Jacob,
mv guide, pulled aside the skin covering
which closed the entrance to one of the huts,
when a couple of tine dogs eorang out at
us barking aud growling, a greeting which
was chauged to a irtoro ! genths' welcome
when they recognized ; my little guide. 1
stooped down and entered the hut, and
found it inhabited by three or four chil-
dren, one of whom was a baby. The elder
girl gave me a welcomo, and .bundled out
tbe youngsters to make room for me, plac-
ing a reindeer skin on the ground for me to
reclino on. However, Jacob would not let
me rest, bnt - mado mo understand thsre
was something to bo seen outside.

A hundred yards or so away was an in-clos- ure

called a rrngjeerde, formed of birch
branches, into which the reindeer had been
brought to be milked. The oldniblef. Yens,
with a number of companions of both sexes,
was attending to the animals. Yens came
up and shook hands, and tried to carry on
a conversations with mo in his own tongue,
but, of course, the effort proved abortive. I
was then taken iuside the ring among tho
deer, and had a irood opportunity of in-
specting the animals.

They had just been milked, and the
women were gathering up their lassoes,
which they throw over tho horns of the
animals when they want to catch them.
Yens led the way outside the iuclosnre, and
when wo were safely posted at a Uttlo dis-
tance tho deer were let out. It was a tine
sight to see the thousands of animals, with
their great antlers, rush out. giving ex-
pression to their joy at regaining their free-
dom by a great chorus of pig-lik- e grunta.


